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THEATRE TALK AND DOINGS.

HESSMQEB NO. 1222 OALLB ON HB3.

OLBTELAND IN WABmNOTON.

fifThe Illghest Didder" Produced at the Na
tltnal Theatre Kate Cloxton Get the
Bight to a Particularly Agonizing lUelo.
drama The Strained Relation Itetween
Water-Tonk- a Happy Air. Fond.

IIAT District messcn- -

tBBRSf gorboy, No. 1.222. who
TaSfm1 t00k tho "nBhoBt
I iJlfium A Milkp Bidder" souvenir to

jS, .uiC dearod himself to tho
UK". N8 Lyceum Theatro man-ftWv- fl

vV vw agomont that ho is now

--?M I TiV( Jw Washington on Mon--
f f ySZZJ J day ho was told to

mSfoX carry a souvenir to

wJrjjSft President Cleveland,
PiftAr vPiT- - u'd on no account to

ttJktf&knlSt return until his mis--

SumHMkZJx on ua(i oeon Mcom.
(JB'" ,yyKJ2RpllBhod. Tho lrre-Ss- er

presslblo Sanger that
lajhls name started for the White House, by
no means daunted. He arrived there in due
course, and passed two servants quito suc-

cessfully. At last ho camo to a colored man,
who saw that his mission was not an ordinary
one.

" What do you want ?" ho asked.
"President Cleveland," replied No. 1222.

"I'to cot a floe souvenir to civo him."
"President won't boo no theatrical folk

with their trash," said the tinted gentleman,
leverely. " You jest go back and tell 'em we
lon't wont nono o' that business horo. Why,
pawrenco Barrett and Wilson Barrett called
nd President wouldn't boo 'em. Ouess if he

won't so them ye stand a purty bad
ehsneo." Perhaps it may be imagined
that No. 1222 succumbed. Not a bit
of it. Ho insisted that tho tinted centleman
should carry his card to tho President, and
this tho myrmidon at last consentod to do.
In a very short timo Mrs. Cleveland said sho
Would see the boy, and ho was shown into
her presenco and delivered his souvenir and
advertised his employer.

" Well," said tho tinted centleman as tho
boy camo triumphantly out, "That Demo-
cratic) President takes the cake. I toll you
Lawrence Barrett and Wilson Barrett called,
and he wouldn't boo 'em. By gosh I "

" The Highest Bidder " was played for the
first timo out of tho city on Monday night,
with young Ed. Sothern as tho star, at tho
National Theatro, Washington. Tho audi-
ence was a fashionable one, and Mr. Sothern
was happy. At the end of the second act
there were five " gonuine " curtain calls. (I
won't attempt to explain what a curtain call
Is when it ain't genuine), and thero is no
doubt that "The Highest Bidder" will bo
as successful in tho District of olumbia as
It was in the metropolis.

Kato Olaxton has secured from Manager A.
M. Palmer, of the Madison Square Theatre,
the London melodrama, by tho author of
"JCho Great Pink Pearl " called " Tho Points-
man." Tho piny is said to be realistically
terriblo and terribly realistic. In it there isa railroad smash-u- p, and the cries of the tor-
tured onos are said to bo a feature of the
eceno. Perhaps if Miss Cloxton attempts too
many horrors, she will find that tho metro-
politan appetite has a limit, oven on tho
Bowory;

Messrs. Miles and Barton produced their
eighty-gallo- n water-ton- k, with steam yachts
and boating parties, in Baltimore Monday
night and called it "Lost in New York."
The alleged notification made by " The Dork
Secret," to the effect that they would enjoin
Messrs. Miles and Barton from using the
tank, amounted to nothing, as was generally

J expected, although they had been notifying
managers not to attempt to uio a tank in
their theatres. Messrs. Miles and Barton oro
very angry, and it was said yesterday that
they talked of bringing a suit against " The
Dark Seorot" people for maliciously injuring
their business by announcing that the use of
the tank was unlawful. They will probably
continue talking about it.

Little Anson B. Pond, tho saturnine, was
!n the city yesterday, positively happy. His
play, " Her Atonement," which is said to re-
quire a brass band and a leading lady, made
o hit at tho California Theatre, Ban Franois.
co. whore it was produced on Monday night,
with Miss Kato Forsythe as tho leading lady.
Mr. Pond felt so ocstatio that he took his
luncheon at Dolmonico's. His bliss may last
three weeks, as" Hor Atonement" is ''up"
to run that length of time.

The advance sale at tho Lyceum Theatre
for 'The Wife" was yoBtorday morning
larger than any tho Lyceum has over known.
Which goes to show that anew stock com.
Pny fs appreciated among theatre-goer-

Xho long waits between the acts on Tuesday
bight were due simply to first night difflouf- -

Plaalies from the Footlights,
" Conrad the Corsair bas played to fall housestali week.
McKey BanUnps superintending the work for his

Ptoaactlon of Macbeth " at tbo IlrooUyn Theatre

onNov, is, althonith he Is at present plarlni In
"Tne New Danltei " la small towns near this oltj.

MIm Minnie Palmer h a new play br Leonard
drover called "My Brother's Slater.''

John A. Mackay will begin hla tonr In a couple
of wetks under Leandtr Rlohardaon's manase-men- u

"TbeMarqnls.xattb casino, Is very popular
with ladles ana ohlldren, and the mauntea are
crowded.

Mlu Alice Cbandos Is said to have written a new
play for Mlaa Grace Hawthorne called "rbilan.thropny."
."The Arabian Nights," nnder management of

Alfred Joel, opened at Washington on Monday to
good homes.

Owing to the great snece s of the flower show at
the Eden Mtmde, the management havo resolved
to contlnuo the exhibition until Sunday.

Mrs. Langtry's tour "nened at Burlington, Vt,,
on Monday. In "A Wlfe' PerlL" On Tundny
night she appeared In Ottawa. Next week ihe
paatta in Canada nd then returns to New York,
where she will play at the Harlem Theatre.

It. J. Leslie, the English manager, now super-
intending the rehearsals of "Dorothy" at the
Standard Theatre, Is building a new theatre In
London In Shaftesbury avenue. It Is to be called
"The Ljrlo " and will be devoted to English opera.

THE ARTIST'S LOVE.

ijf ABRADINE sat alone
KggOg3fIE? ot Ws e""!. painting;

K frt-fk- and as he pointed, he

"W II TK-boug-
ht. Eight years

m I before, when he was a
l poor an struggling

r'r J $& boy, just entering on
If 111 t'lat roce wn must

uvO5Sl 'Jt P run ky 6vei7 aspl.

IM?nj0 tr I I nui to art aml its llon"

Tl IP ors' bro happened to
BSj f) 1 him something which
iTQ JiCTU I - neer xao nor to"

MSjqrlTTUs I bfA e'er Deon blo to
wnKrtllWsfe? en" from his mem.
!gjSVS5 ory. As he was pass-"iia2jJ-

ing along tho street, a
. """wrcathoffragrantroses

luddcnly fell on his head j and looking up, in
wonder, ho beheld, reaching out from the
mbroidered draperios of an overhanging
tadow, aohlld with foiry-llk- o proportions,

J"th great dark eyes, and long, curling blaok
woks, who stood smiling and throwing him
nsaeafrom her curved lips colored like a
Pomegranate. While he still gazed, a nurse

& oome forward and drawn the child away ;
ourtains were dosed, and ho saw tho

Mtle creature no moro.
J!?9h 7rM V10 Tislon t1"1 " Ust bod car."dsolongln his memory; in his memory
:,7' ,0he hd no second glimpse of tho
ewid. That very day an accident ooourred
ZhJ!!fi ""i180116' " his room for

- ' w"en he went out the
! &Pua?eampty'anPl'i with groat

?.' mT' ", wua8 window inwiiiLi0 u"loa white-robe- d elf had stood

bnt h?.SLMme other faces appeared there;

i B-- TS &' on5' whloh he looked!
J m Oaxradiae sat paiaUajr Joa he

thought of all this; of the struggle that had
ended at length In success ; of his hard un.
friended boyhood, and of the beautiful child
with her fragrant rose crown which had
seemed almost liko a prophecy. That ro
wreath, dry and withored now, was all that
was left to him of the fair vision; but when
that morning, in turning over an old port-
folio, he had como upon it by chanco, it
spoke to him of that bygono day just as elo- -

as when its blossoms were fresh and?uently

"Eight years ago," he said, thoughtfully,
letting the shrivelled circlet slip through his
fingers slowly. "Sho must bo near sixteen
now if sho lives. If ? No, I do not doubt
her living presence somewhere. I wonder
where she is now and what she is liko at six.
teen?"

With that ho placed tho wreath beside his
easel and began to paint. Tho face, as it
grew on his canvas, represented a young girl
in the dowy morning blush of first youth.wlth
shadows in the great dark eyes and a half,
smile about tho bright curved lips, liko an
embodied summer r, it was thus
that the artist pictured his Ideal of tho child-woma- n

whose infantine look and smile, for
eight long years, hod been his own dream of
lovo.

Oarradlne had not had an easy life. An
orphan from his earliest years, poor and un-
friended, ho had striven hard for the means
to gratify that inherent idolatry for art which
was nlwavs clamoring to find expression in
form and coloring. lie bad fought, and he
had wont but now, at twenty-six- , lie stood in
the place which he had gained for himself,
almost as much alono, at the very heart, as
he had been eight years before, when the
child's gift came to him as a prophecy.

It was not that be was friendless. There
were men who liked and sought him. women
who would gladly have taught him to forget
his loneliness in their affection. Dut, though
his nature responded readily to any kindli-
ness, thero was one chord, deeper than all
that remained untouched! and from the
sweetest glances, his thoughts went baok to
the unknown child that had smiled down on
him so long ago.

This Ideal bead became bis greatest source
of enjoyment, and a dreamy softness shaded
his dark gray eyes, as line by line and tint
by tint tools, him baok Into that past whloh,
all lifeless ra it was, seemed to him la thou

moments more busy than the real present.
Yet now, in roviowing that one bright vision
of his memory, it was not so much the
lovely child that he saw, in fanoy, as tho
beautiful girl whose face, with fuller depth
and sweetness, looked out at him from Ills
own canvas.

Instinctively, he hardly know why, ho dis-
liked to work on this picture in any other
presence, and ho devoted to it only his hours
of solitude. So it happened that it was nearly
finished when, by some chance, a friend dis-
covered him bonding over it, too absorbed
to notice any approach. As the door opened
Carradine rono hastily, turning his easel to tho
wall, so as to conceal the face upon it. This
little stratagem, however, was dostinrd to be
of no avail. Having been marked by tho in-
truder ono of those cordial, well-meani-

fieople, good-nature- d to a degree, but with
of perception the action at

once aroused his curiosity.
"Aha. inastar painter," he said, with a

laugh, let us see what it is that you work at
by yourself till it steals away your eyes and
ears. Only ono peep !"

With that, he laid his hand on the framo,
and, receiving no forbidding word from Car.
radine, turned it round. The next moment
he was loud in praise.

"But who is it. Carradine? If it is a
portrait, tell me where to find the original,
and I will, if it is a seven days' Journey I"

Carradine smiled.
" If I myself knew where to find such an

original, I should not be here to tell you, my
good friend," he answered, evasively,

" Oh, a fancy sketch," said tho other, mis-
led, as the artist had desired. " I might
have saved myself the troublo of asking. No
real flesh-an- blood face ever looked like
that the more shame to Nature, I say I Of
course you will exhibit it, Carradine V'

" No," answered the painter, quietly.
"Not" repeated the other, in surprise.

" But, my dear fellow, you must, or I shall
betray your secret, and you will have a
swarm of visitors worse than a plague of
Egypt let in upon you."

Corrndino hesitated. A ohance word in his
friend's Bpeeoh bad suggested a possibility
that mode his heart leap in spite of sober
reason.

" You are right." he said. " I shall send
the ploture for exhibition, II will be better
to."

After hla visitor bad left him alone again,

" WHAT DOES THAT MXAN ?"
Carradine bent long over his easel, gazing
Into the lovely upturned face nntil It negan
to fade into the gathering twilight.

"If if I" ho murmured to himself, half
unconsciously. " liut it cannot bo. Yet I
will send it-a- nd perhaps "

And so tho picture was sent, In due time :

and it seemed almost as if Carradine's soul
had gone with it, and drawn him to follow.
Hour after hour, and day after day, he sat in
the gallery, scrutinizing eagerly every face
amid tho visitors whom taste of fashion had
brought to look at tho now celebrated artist's
latost success. Every night he went away un.
satisfied, and every morning ho returnod with
hopo springing afresh in his heart.

Still the object of his searoh, whatever it
may have been, did not appoar ; and one day,
discouraged at last, he resolved to go no more
on so fruitless an errand. Shutting hiniBelf
in his studio, be begun to paint ; but, strive
aa he would.he could command neither hand
nor fanoy. Finally, tired of repeated failure,
he abandoned work, and yielded to the im- -

Sulse which drew his steps In the customary

When be entered the small cido room In

which his picture hung, ho fonnd but two
persons within, a young man and a girl.

Carradine could not sco tho faces of theso
two; but, with an earnostnoss for which ho
was at a loss to account, he followed their re-

treating ligures aa they moved slowly towards
his picture, But tho next moment an excla-
mation of astonishment burst from tho lips
of tho young man.

" Why, hero is your portrait, Leila I What
does it mean ? Who can the painter be ?"

With that, ho hurried out to purchase a
catalogue. Carradino advanced quickly to
tho girl.

" I am tho painter," ho said.
Sho turned and looked at him with one

steady gazo from tboso glorious eyes that had
haunted his visious for so many years. Then
sho spoko i " You painted that picture? And
how"" From rrraembrauco," he auswered. " It
was my only tribute to tho littlo unknown
princess who crowned me onco with roses.
Does she, too, remember it ?"

For a moment, doubt was in her face ; but,
as ho looked fixedly at her, it vanished in
certainty. A sniilo just touched tho bright
lips.

"It was you, then, on whom I forced my
roses ? a princess who gnvo away honors un.
asked. How often have I wondered
since " Sho stopped, turned to the can-
vas, and added, abruptly, " But I was a child
then, and here "
.." Here you are a woman," said Carradine.

completing tho unspoken sentence. " Ib it
so hard to understand? The same power
that kept tho child in my heart showed me
into what sho would ripen."

She did not look at him now, but at the
picture, as she asked, in a low voico, " And
whom am I to thank for such on honor ?"

"My namo is Hubert Carradine," he an-
swered, and saw at onco that it was no unfa-
miliar word to her. " And yours ? Through
all these years your face has haunted me
always, but your name I never know "

She hesitated a moment, then turned to
him.

" You never knew my name ? Then think
of me still as you havo thought of mo through
all these years," she said, a naif smile linger-
ing about her mouth, but never lighting the
great dark eyes that were shaded by some
subtle sadness. The look, the tone, trans,
ported Oarradlne beyond all remembrance of
place or circumstanco into the unreal realm

of imagination in which his wish was supremo
ruler.

" I havo thought of you always ns my life
and my lovo," he said, naif unconsciously, his
dreamy, deep gray eyes glowing upon hor face.
Bho blushed suddenly, and then paled In an
instant. Just then hor former companion en.
tered the room.

" I am Leila Auvernay," she said, hastily,
" and that is Cecil Wyndham, my my be-
trothed htishand 1"

Not another word was said. As the young
man approached, Carradine fell hack a Btep
mid looked at the two. His was a fair, hand-
some faco, so little marked as yet by time
that it would he hard for an unpractised eyo
to coujecturo with what lines tho shaping
character would yet stamp it. Nevertheless,
with one keen gazo Carrauina estimated both
present mid future.

Bho said a few low-spok- words to her
companion, who presently inoted towards
Carradine and addressed him.

" I have thu honor of speaking to Mr. Car-
radine, the painter of this picture r"

Carradine bowed without speaking.
" Will you pardon me for asking if it is a

fancy sketch ?" continued Mr. Wjudham,
" Partially bo, but suggested by the faco of

a litfro girl," answered tho artibt.
" Hut tho likenebs 1b so ery striking!"

muttered the young gentleman. I must have
It nt any rato. Of course you will part with
It at your own price ?"

" Tho nlcture is not for sale," said Carra-
dine, nuiotly, still regarding tho young man
with that cool, btendy gazo which nad already
caused him to betray a hesitation, almost
confusion, very unlike his usual easy confi-
dence. Mo beemed to havo an instinctive
knowledge that tho artist was measuring him,
and to shrink from that measurement with
unconscious dread.

Carradine saw Leila Auvernay onco moro
before bIib returned to her home iu a distant
town. Tlnu he took his picture from the
academy walls and hnng it in his studio,
where his eyes could find it whenever he
looked away from his work. For he did
not givo up work; indeed, ha did
not seem changed in any percepti
bio way; yet, among themselves, his
frionds pronounced him an altered
man, and marvelled what had causod so sub-
tle a difference. Always quiet, he now seemed
to live In an ideal world of his own; and,
whatever he might occupy himself with.

there was that in his manner whloh eppearedt hmH
to imply that It was only a temporary dlvora- - 91ion until the cominc of some event for whloh rH
ho was waiting. '4aifl

So passed half a year, at the end of which JhHthere came a letter to Carradine. It was very 4ssaui
brief, hut it as enough to assure him of that J!Hwhich he had been almost unconsciously ex. --, ttHpectinc. Laeall

Tho letter was from Leila Anvemay. Ha 3Mwont to hor at onoe. She met him with a IV",fiH
laughing light in her eyes, such as he had not JHseen there when sho stood in the gallery be-- I f ?5B
side her betrothed husband: a light7 whloh re-- li Jcalled the merry child who had smiled down &
on him so long ago. . H" Mr. Carradino," shesald, " I told you that Jf
my fortuno v, as gone, hut I did not tellyorj.. "TsH
how utterly It has been swept away. Fanr L9
nolhiug better than a beggar. Will you take ;H
ine for ono of your students, for oharity'i "SjH
sake?" .19

He looked searchingly Into her gmtllng iitiH
faco. tjfm" And Mr. Wyndham ? " he asked, la a low Wm
voice. ft?B

Sho laughed without so muoh as a flush of v MM
emotion. Hl" Mr. Wyndham has gone with the rest of rSfll
my worldly possessions. Did I not say that I jtH
had lost everything? Tou see, Mr. Cam. ifldine, that I am not of as muoh worth as my 9picture." H

Tho words, as sho said them, did not Mesa Sbitter. Uo took her hands. rH" Leila," he said, "does your loss make yew
unhappy ? " 'H"Do 1 look so? "she asked, gaily. "As for gfM
the marriage, it was my father's wish ; and to
gratify his dying request I consented before jlKfl
I knew my own heart " Uere a qulok, 8aB
vivid color shot Into her cheek, hut she .sSJ
went on. " There never was love on my' taflside ; and on his well, money Is more thaa --''SB
love n ith some natures. I do not wish to 1tfl
blame him." WM

Carradine's grasp tightened on hor hands, M" Leila," he said, " once your answer put: nfla bar between us, when I spoke words that'' yH
I More surprised out of my .heart. Would iHit be so now If I should say them one' 9more? My love, my life, will you oome to, ''Hame?" 1M" Will I cornel" she repeated, lookina' y .

in his eyes and drawing nearer, until his ana fcSH
gilently folded about her. KlMM

And aa Oarradlne found hk levt) at Jag.' t
-- , V,!9J

"Oil, WILHELMINA, COME BACK I "

TJU1 Nye Takes a New Tnck In Solving the
Servant Girl Problem.

PERSONAL-WI- ll the yoanc wotntn who edlUd the
and corrected proof at our pf

foundry for two day and then jumped the gajne on the
erenlos that we were to hare oar clerrrman to dine withn, pleaee oome baok, or write to 32Fark Bow, aajtna
where aha left the cracker and oheeae r

Come back, WUhelmlna, and be onr little sun-
beam once more. Come back and cluster around
our hearthstone at so much per cluster.

If you think best, we will quit having company
at the house, especially people who do not belong
to your set.

We will also strive, oh so hard, to make It pleas-ant-er

for you In every way. If we had known
four or Ave years ago that children were offensive
to you, It would have been different. But It Is too
late now. All we can do Is to ahut them up In a
barn and feed them through a knot-hol- e. If they
shriek loud enough to give pain to your throbbing
brow, let no one know and we will overcome any
false sentiment we may feel towards them and
send them to the Tombs.

Since you went away we can see how wicked and
selfish we were and how little we considered your
comfort. We miss Tour glad smile, also your
Tennessee marble cake and your slat pie. We
have learned a valuable lesion since you went
away, and It la that the blame should not have
rested on one alone. It should have been divided
equally, leaving me to bear half of It and my wife
the other half.

Where we erred was In dividing up tho blame on
the basis of tenderloin steak or peach cobbler,
compelling yon to bear half of It yourself. That
will not work, Wlhelmlna. Blame and preserves
do not divide on the same basis. We are now In
favor of what may be called a sliding scale. We
think you will like this better.

We also made a grave mistake In the matter of
nights out. Whllo young, I formed the wicked
and pernicious habit of having nights out myself.
I panted for the night air and would go a long dis-
tance and stay ont a long time to get enough of It
for a mess and then bring It home In a paper bag,
bat I can sco now that It Is time for me to remain
Indoors and give young people like yourself a
chance, WUhelmlna.

So If I can do anything evenings while you are
out that will assist you, such as stoning raisins or
neighboring windows, command me. I am no
cook, of course, but I can peel apples or grind cof-
fee or hold your bead for yon when yon need sym-
pathy. I could also soon learn to do the plain
cooking, I think, and friends who come to see us
after this have agreed to bring their dinners.

Tnere Is no reason why harmony should not be
restored among as and the old sunlight come baok
to our roof tree.

Another thing I wish to write before I close this
humiliating personal. I wuh to tales back my
harah and bitter words about your singing. I said
that yon sang like a shlngle-mll- l, bnt I was mad
when I said It, and I wronged you. I was mad-
dened by hanger and yon told me that mush and
milk was the proper thing for a brain worker, and
you refused to give me any dope on my dumpling.
Goaded to madness by this I said that you sang like
a ahtngle-mll- l, bnt it was not mr better, higher
nature that spoke. It was my crosier and more
gaatrlo nature that asierted itself and I now desire
to take It back. Ton do not sing like a shlngle-ml-

at least so much ss to mislead a practised
ear.

Your voice has more volume, and when your
upper register Is closed Is mellower than any
shlngle-ml- ll I ever heard.

Come back, Wllhemlna. We need you every
hour.

After yon went away we tried to set the bread as
we had seen you do lt,,but It was not a success.
The next day It came off the nest with a litter of
small, sallow rolls which would easily resist the
action of acids.

If you cannot come back, will yon please write
and tell me how yon are getting along and how
you contrive to Insert Into home-mad- o

bread: Bill Ntk.

"Ton Ktiotr alow It Is Yourself."
Little dropa of whlakey

And little dropa of water
Make a fellow frlak) and

Do what he hadn't out hUr.
X alaea of Ittker'a Tonlo

OfOalUarallark
Makea 7"U feel like a "Jijbtrd,"

Hat won't atart you off on a ''Lark."
KTerrbodr Mf It "lajra war over whlakejr or an?liquor" as an appetizer or to "braee np" on In the

mominc .
Prepared eolelr br

WM. 11. IUKER SON,
Dnia-ctat- and Manufacturing-Chemist-
EaUbllahed 180 at SSJ 8tb are.. N. Y.

Full pint bottles. 75 oenta. V

SPORTS OF FIELD AM) lUNG.

BEMABEABLB BATTLE BETWEEN SNAKES

TOLD BY COL. OOHELTIIEE.

Prosrrammo of the Seventh Rcalment's Winter
Games Tho Coming-- Battle Iletween Jack
OIcAullflo and Jem Carney Racquet Club
Men In Train Ian for a nilllard Tonraa-me- nt

Manning to Play Powers at Pool.

ROM Ool. Tom Ochll.

Jnrr 9W?T trce Jbn L. Sul- -

I Uvan of Munchausens,
(' vJlT a

rra
oomca 0 story that

VnL j &&' when a boy he put
Yr 7 throo snakes a rattler,

JmJT VwJ a moccasin and a black
'

j A. c Into a barrel to soo

jj-- jr them fight, "Tho first
-- JH,j5 day," said the Colonel,
TjJusJsi iffi " the moccasin swal.

S ' . tl lowed half tho rattle.
K yAJkt. JR. Bnalei hcad flrgt rjg
ygULj nTTj jvl second day ha finished

" tULLL him. Then tho black

SlfJaW gobbled the moccasin,

K !Vl ua suooeedod in dls--
" was 0 posing of him in two

days. For a day or two tho blaok lay torpid.
When we looked in the barrol again the
black had commenoed to swallow himself,
tail first. The second day he had swallowed
half of his longth ; tho third day ho was all
gone." A Connecticut Yankco who heard
tho talo asked. " What became of the barrel,
Tom?" "Oh, thunder 1" said Ochlltroe.
" can't you dispose of tho barrel? My port
of the story is dono."

A main of cocks, flfteon birds to bo shown
on a side botween four pound six ounces
and six pound two ounces, and fight all that
woigh in for $100 a battle and $1,000 the odd
fight or the main, was made yesterday. It
will be decided in this vicinity early in Do.
cember. Tho parties making the agreement
are from Long Island and Troy, respectively.

The programmo for the Seventh Regiment
Twelfth Annual Winter Games, which will
be held at tho armory on Deo. 3, inoludes 03,
220, 880 and 1,000 yards and one mile runs,
half and ono mile walks, a holf-mil-o roller-skatin- g

race, one and three mile bioycle
races, a hurdle, a wheelbarrow, a saok, a
three-legge- d raco and an obstacle race, besides
on inter-compa- tug-of-w- and a bicycle
drill.

Tho coming battlo botween Jock McAullffe
and Jem Carney for the international light-
weight championship is going to be a des-pora- to

ono. MoAuhffe has entirely recov-
ered from his illness, whloh, as The
Evzntno Would representative said all along,
was never of the character rumored, and Is
as strong as a bull and as frisky as a colt.
The battlo will be decided as most Dig fights
are, a day or so before the 23d of Noveinbor,
for which it is set down, and it will probably
be fought in the neighborhood of Boston.
Two hundred and fifty dollars is the price of a
ticket. McAuliffe will take things a little easy
this week while Dempsey is away in Wilmin-
gtonthe middle-weig- champion bet the
light-weig- ht ohampion a bottle of wine that he
wouldn't be within three pounds of as light
as he was then when Dempsey came back,
when tho Nonporiel left Sunday but next
week and the week after the conqueror of
Frazier and Gilmore will havo to put In Borne
big licks.

The crack amateurs of tho New York Rao-qu- et

Club are in steady practice for a billiard
tournament whloh will be played at an early
date.

The fifteen ball pool match, best twonty-on- e
in forty-on- e games, for $200, which' has

been posted with Billy Sexton, between
Charley Manning, of New York, and Albort
Powers, of Chicago, tho champion of tho
Western country, will be decided at the Col-
umbia Billiard Rooms next Monday evening.

lie" Wanted llepoae.
Sudgttl

Barber There you are, sir; next 1

Young Bladslee (who has been out very late the
night before) Hoi' on I Ilalr cut I

Barber I've cut your hair already, sir.
Bladslee Sham-p-po- o I
Barber I've done that too.
Bladslee (who Is too comfortable to get up)

e
e

A Now Dr. Tanner.
From fAs JTserosaa Stat .Tewrnat.

" nave you heard of how Blllhoover Is attempt-
ing to rival Dr. Tanner T Hunt eaten anything
for twenty days. "

' ' Is that so. " He used to be a perfect glutton. "
"Yes, but his wife does the cooking for the

family now."

Not a Happy Expression.
from (As Asia Orlsaes fcayuns.

The expression, ' ' A bloated bondholder, " Is not
a hsppy one. Lots of men who hold lots of bonds
are not bloated: and lots of men who bold little
else than lots of whiskey are much bloated.

It Cnred Her Father.
SrmxoDauc, Oonn,, March 29, 1SST.

Mn. nilin.Dub film Mr father haa been (ufferlnc from a bad
eon-- for over a rear. and. becoming- alarmed,
I peraueded him to try a bottle of roar BxrxoTO-n-

I had had e bottle of your "Oaluati
Toicia" and It had done me so much aood that I
felt bobe your Expectorant woald care my father, aa
It did. It stopped the ooofh at onoe and entirely cured
him. rieaae aend me a bottle of KirrcTOBlM T aa Boon
aa possible, aa my haaband haa a rough and I wish to
core him at oxcx. MR. II. O, Kturr. .

CHARMED WITO THE WEST.

Tho Dnko of ninrlboreaaVs Impressions ef
tho Cenntry.

The Duke of Marlborough sat at his writ,
ing.table in tho Brovoort House this morn,
ing, hard at work. Thero were dainty little
notes on tho tablo, but the Duke was not
looking it thom. Ho had returnod late lost
night from a Western tour.

" To tell tho long story of mv Western trip
In a few words," said tho Dtiko, laying nsido
his pen and rubbing his hands. " is rnthrr a
hard task. My general impressions aro tlioso
of astonishment nnd wonder, Tho develop,
mont of tho Northwost as seen by tho trnel.
lor in big ton ns, such as Milwaukee, St. I'nul,
Minneapolis and Chicago is soiuothlng mar-
vellous. Although wo.nro well acquainted in
Europe with tho progress that Amorican rail,
roads aro making, wo havo no Idea of tho
enormous advancos in luxury and gsnoral
wealth. Tho residential quarters of tho great
towns I havo seen aro a manifestation to mo
of a success In commercial enterpriso of tho
highest order." Tho cities themselves aro laid out to the
greatest possible advantage Thoy oro re.
pleto with every luxury of modern civic life,
and altogether it is impossible to concolvo
that scarcoly fifty years ago tho site where
they now Btand was a dosort prairio."

The Duke gave utterance to this sentiment
in a dreamy whisper and looked solemnly
through the window of his apartment.

" I am sorry I couldn't soo the southern
portion of the Mississippi Valley; but I
couldn't," ho went on. WI think that tho
general mode of life among the people of the
West is even moro comfortable than in Now
England. The beauty of the residences is

by anything I have seen anywhero.
Their stately ouaracter has absolutely no
parallol In any Continental or English town.
Chicago is destined to become tho Pekin of
America. Tho great network of railroads
which, partly fortuitously, partly by Intelll.
pent design and partly by mad speculation,
have centred themselves in Chicago predos-tin- o

that town in the near future to assumo
almost the leading position among the com.
morcial towns of the United States."

THE TimtD AYENUE CABLE ROAD.

It la Expected to be In HnnnlnsT Order on the
fllaln Line Next Fall.

J. II. Robertson, Superintendent of the
Third Avenue Surface Ballroad, sold to an
Evzunto Wohld roporter y that if evory-tdin- g

went well in tho courts tho company
would bogin work in tho Epnng at laying the
new cable road, In timo to havo cars running
on tho main lino by next fall.

The company will probably have about two
hundred cars built. During tho busy parts
of the day cars will be only a
minute's time apart. It is tho
purpose of the company to spend
sufficient money in the construction of the
cars to insure the comfort of the passengers.
Mr. Bobertson could see no possible objec-
tion to tho company's project.

A DOLLAR DINNER FOR FOUR.

flsnttibnted Dally to "The Evenlne; World"
by tho Steward of the Astor Home.

At market prices the material for this
dinner can be purchased for $1.

Q Q
Sour.

English Beet.

Fish.
Pried Smelt. White Sauce.

Roast.
Tame Duck. Currant Jelly.

Stewed com. Baked Potatoes.

Dissxbt.
Mluce Fie.

Tapioca Padding. Cheese.
Coffee.

0 0

Dainties of the Market.
Prime rib rout. 18 to 20o. Ond, 8c.
rorterboase steak, 33o. Lobsters, So. to 10
Birieinsteak.U to300. Klaeflsh. loo.lc mutton, lee. Weskflsh. loo.
Lamb chops, 2Ao, to 2So. White percb, 15o.
Leg Teal, UOo. Red snappers, 20o.
Kngllah mutton chop, 2Sa. Halibut, It to 18o.
Lamb hlndq'rters.U to ICe. Htrlped baas. ISc. tolas.
Veal outlets. Me. Black bass. lOo. to loo.
Sweetbreads, 9 S per dozen. Bheepshead, 20o.
Oalree' heads, 16c. to 81. Hmella, 20c.
Roaatlog pig. 83.60 eaoh, Little-nec- k clams, 0o. to
Spring chicken, SI to 81.35 60c. alOO.

pair. Orsters. 7oo. to 81.60 a 100.
noaatcbickan.18to22o.lb. Terrapin, 812 to836adoa.

d turkeys, 20o. te Oreen turtle soap, 81 Quart,
22o. Frogs' lege, 60o. lb.

Squaba, 83.60 to 81. dos. Terrapin stew, 94 quart.
lSto20o. Hhrlmps, 81.60 per gallon,gostonGeeee, 18to20o. Scallops, 81.25 per gallon.

Ordinary duolu, 12o. to 15o. Celery. 12o. bnnob.
OanTasbacks, 83. W pair. I'eaa. 25c. halt peck.
Qroase. 81.69 pair. Green oorn. 35o. dos.
Partridge, 76o.to8l.25 pair. Squashes, lOo. to loot,
lleed birds, 81 dozen. Pumpkins, 20c.
Itedheada, 91.60 pair. Mushrooms, 91 qaart.
Mallards, 81 pair. Onlons,20 to 85c.half.peok.
Teal, 76o. to B6c. pair. Uaullflowere, 16c. to 25a.
Capons, 25c. lb. Lettuce. 6o. head.
Quail, 8t doi. Cranberries 10c quart.
English snipe, 93 dos. Horseradish, 10c. root.
Plover, 83 doa. bweet potatoes. 2to. half- -
fu.ll, ajl.60doa. peck.
Rabbits, 25c. apieoe. lima beans, 20o. Quart.
Venison, 20c. to 25o. Kgg plants, 10c.
Woodcock, 81,palr. Oyster plant, 2 boruhes for
Fresh mackerel, 16 to 20o. 26c.
Sea baaa. Us. to 20s,

Adamsox's Botanic Hauum wins the dar for Oongha.
Colds and Asthma, l'rtoe, 10c. Uest druggists. V

I Word About Catarrh.

"It Im the mnoona membrane, that wonderful semi-
fluid enrslope snrroaudlns the delicate tUanea o( the air
and food paassa-ee-, that Catarrh makes its stronghold.
Onoe established. It eats into the very vitals and renders
life bat a lona-dra- breath of mlaerr and disease, daU-I-ni

the sense of herring , trammelling tho power ef sneeeh,
aestrojlnf the faculty of smell, tainting the breath and
UUini the refined ptesrarea of 'taste. InaUloul, trr
creeping on from a simple oold In the head. It assaults
the membranoas lining and envelops the bones, eaung
throDch the deboate coats and eaurlag Inflammation,
sloughing and death. Nothing short of total eradication
will secure health to the patient, and all alleTlatlres are
abnpl prooraatlnated auffertaga, leadiac to a fatal ter-
mination. tUarouD'a tlADiOALOtmx.braAafaffcmaod
br alsreel administration, has never failed. Even when
the disease has made frlabtful Inroaaa on dallcaU eouatt
tutlona, bearine, smell and taste hare been reoorered
and the disease thorough drtrea out."

Haktobd' IIinrriT. Ocxk consists of one bottle of tho
Judical Coax,- - on box Gatahjuiai. Soltxxt and one
ItirBovxD laaAUK. neetlj wrapped In one package.
with full directions! pries SI. 00.

Fottui Dana A CnxiucAi. Co., Bostox.

jgZu EVERY MUSCLE ACHES.
jeiaZjP Bharp Aobee, Doll Pains. Strains and
fVsejJjl Weakneas relieved In ono minute br

ti&tbo C'litlcurn. Antl.Pala Planter. A
vm M perfect antidote to patn. Ufiamtnatlpn and

weakneea. The first and only g Plaster. In-

stantaneous, infaUlble, aafe. acknowledged by drug-slst- s

and pbjslelana to be the beet yet prepared. At all
drufsiate, 35 oentai Bts for (I.D0 or, poetago free, of
Pottxb Dauo akd Cbimicil Co.. Boston, Mass.

AaiUSEMENTS.
AVE. THEATRE. '.Unparalleled Orstton.5TH and Manager... ..Mil. JOILN BTKTSON

M1W. PQTTKIl,
In ber brilliant and beautiful creaUon.

KAUbTINE 1)B liUKSMKlt,
Supported lr Hi, Krrle Uellew (by courtesy of Ifr, II.

It. Abbey, of Wallack's).

NERVOUS BEBILIH. JEofferora from nervous debUlty complain of pbrtee;J JHand nervous woakiees and exhaustion i than Is OgjIH
tlenof the physieal strength, a tired feeling with BO t. FaHellneyon far exertion, sad tbo power to work Is dtnda. H
lihedi the patient wakes mornings tired and unre-- 'V tfflH
freshed t there Is aa extreme nerrona and Irritable .eon- -
dltlon. a dull, cloudy sensation, often accompanied by SaaHdisagreeable feelings In the head and eyeai thatbonghtr ''"VMBeB
wandsreaslly, thinking and study become dUuralt, area 'ifTHreading fatlguee the mind, making the person drowsyt uilHthere will be gradnal failing of strength, with weafe. 3Hness and pain In the back l bad taste In the month mom--
Ings, the vision beootnea dim, the memory Impaired, and 4tiBacBi
tb.r Is frequent dlsttnrMi often the pstlsnr I gloomf vfljjH
end despondent, and the nerree become so weakened n VfcH
after a time that the least eibltcment or shock will flush 'LbsbI
the face, bring a tremor or trembling or palpitation of. IsBiBnBl
the heart. 1 ' ..TSaaal

For these sjmptoms Dr. Oreene'a Nsrrura NerreTcml, . VsbIbsbI
the (teat strengthening and Inrlgorattng remedy. !'' ;
aura and posltlre cure. Under the use of this wonderful v.JH
restorative, which Is purely veietable and therefore .aaHharmless, the dull erea regain tbelr brilliancy, the line vfjlH
in the face dlssppear, the pale look and hollow cheeks cfislsBsB
show renewed health and vitality t the weak and ex-- 3aj
hausted feelings site place to strength and rigor, tho 4BBnaei
btaln becomes clear, the nerves strong and steady, the .HHgloom and depreaalon are lifted from the mind, and pee . 'ujlfeet end permanent health is restored. Ko one need de. .'""'fHapalr of a cure. Use Dr. Oreene'a fferrnra Kerr Touio, V J&JHand an absolutely certain core will result. . BeaaBel

'riUOK, tl PKTt DOTTLE. HFOR SALE DY ALL DRUauISTS. SJIDr. Oreone. the great specialist In the treatment sad U'iBaeaicure of nervous and ouronio diseases, may be ooneulted lYslWsfl
free of cuarge, or malL aa bis
West Utb St.. t.f II1.W Nervous Djewaeo?
snd H- o- to Care Them " mslled free. . MSaeaWaei

AaiUSEMENTS.
' ''1H

DEN MUHKE. 33D ST.. BET. 6TH A 8TH AVibC .xJoanH
OPEN Fltoto 11 TO II. NUNDAYB, 1 l2 TTaBVaeH

OKN. OUHTEIl'H LAST UATTLg. "," ')sbbbH
amO.N'S GKKAT PAINTINO. "DEUX 8(KTJB, iiBBBeB

Ooneette dallr f rum 3 to 5 and M v 11, br '' TsaeBel
11UMUZI LAJO.S AND 1IIH OilOUfiotlO. - vtLSaei

Immense success nf ,1 ttfarsTsTsrsw
A. LE MOULT 8

GREAT FLOWER SHOW.IB
KXTENDKD TO SUNDAY, KOV C.

Adraiseiontoall. Mc.: children SSo. " ifjMA JBEU The Mystifying Chess Automaton. . aaW

DOCKSTADER'S
Mrs Blotter OJHOf "dtLl.U. UK llltAH" KAK." . r tfltaeaei'accompanied by w

OURLY BELLOWS DOUKBTADER. 'JaasaH
OXYOKN "OI.EVKLAND'8T!llj. BasaH

NEW JOKKS, BALLADS. DAHOES. SaM
Kvenlnta. 0.3U. Saturday Matinee. 3. SO. YrlTTAUUIOAN'S PARK THEATRE.

H7W- - 3HTHE LEATHER PATCH. MAn Artistic Triumph and a BrllUant Succesa. t'saeHDAVKHRAlIAMANDlIIHl'OPUXAROIlOIIEaTKA. T.ilaBsIa
WKDNE8DAY-- M nfi 3HNeat ABPlRATlONa. ii MM

eejaoobs's"3dTve,theatbJ rHOOR. 8D AVE. AND 31RT ST. ysVsaeH
PRICKS, 10c, j RF8ERVBD SEATS. JNfflsalBei

ONLY VOUK MORE PEUFOljiAttO2j , ,'Vjsavael
James A. Heme's Hearts ol Oct HH

RECEIVED WITH CHEERS AND APPLATJUL iJasllNov. BTREBTH OF NEW YORK. iVBBBeaei

STAB THEATRE. Broadway and 1Mb M. naeHri
Last 9 nights of engagement of - faTaacTasl

JOSEPll JEFFERSON. astaa!
(Thursdayl, also Friday evening, 7"anaaell

Saturday night and Saturday matinee. " xSbbTststsi
TUB CRICKET ON TIUCUKABIS jisaaeH

LEND MB FIVE SHILLINQB. ..,' PiB' K 'OTAli THEATRE. , 'iH
MR. IIKNrV IrViNO. ''vlHsl
MISS EI.t.KN TERRY

and the LYCEUM COMPANTIa .aaeH"FAUST." r vH
The Comedians, v'aaSaflROBSON AND CRANK, saaVaei

In Broneon Howard's Great Comedy. vlrssTsTsTslTHE HENRIETTA. JVLaoH
60th Performance, Monday, November li. Tnillissge 4BBneH

Souvenirs. Seats secured two weeks In advance. &" lEsarsTsTsTfl
EVENINGS AT 8.15. SATURDAY MATINKBAXB, , 3Sasfl

CarrlaieeatlO.iS. ""' lijesaeani
t A TB STREET THEATRE. COR. OTH. A.VK.1 .XBasaO4 Matinees Wednesday and Saturday. , 'TiaSaB

Seoond week of a Liono. . K.tiiiiiT, ,, -- Js,i!fssH
In Bronaon Howard 'a and David Belasoo'g bow nlay. a

. RUDOLPH. s viSqaeaeB
A creat stage portraiture. Apanomoraof bjOtnelovnv"''THBT4BaTsTl

Oalfiry. 35C Reserved, 80o., Wo., lit., lemdMeVteaW
--O.RAND OPERA-HOUS- - VJlaH
V Ilaeerved Best, Orchestra Circle and Baloony, GSci i'JtHtu I A BUNCH OF KEYS. I

'
S&-'lW-

Neit week-AN- PIXLEY. . - .v.,5V aSaeaani
Next Sunday-Pr- of. OROMWKLL'Sbununar Kambbet HtLIHIn Sweden. , yy lSBsaH
SOASINO. BROADWAY AND 8JTH ST. 'LaaeH
VI Evenings at 8. Matinee SaturdaatX

The spstkllngOomlo Opera JteaeanV
THE MARQUIS , 5l1ssHReceived with roars of laughter. JjSaelnfl

Admission BO cents ATJlaaetsT

WtltOBEItTBON'8 HEAUTITUL COMEDY. BH
I Characters by Msssra. Osmond TearlaL X. ? ibTststIRTF Ward. Chas. Oroves, T. W. SoberSeev lisaelHUnOltllMlsBlloeeOoghlan, Miss Ponlat lind Brs. , H

Abbey. Bvenlnge at 8.15. Matinee Saturday, 3.1a. t'mA OADEMY OF MUSIC. Seventh weekl taaSal
XlL Elaborate production of the melodramatic aocueaa.

7rfun.l.!s.J A DARK SECRET. XMseats. Wo.. T5c.. gl; family circle. Ma. iHTUNNKLL,8 OLD LONDON MUSEUM. - H
728 Bmadway 7. SO. SSo. Admtssloni rihOdren. Us, bbbH

BURMESE HAIRY MASCOTS, OALATKA. . iHLntertalnmente from noon till 10 P. M. ,, iJHIJOU OPERA. '. BoaeS
RICE'S lUceADiier'sSuurHnousPredcottsaw fsBlsBi

BURLESQUE TtlK CO K A I It, ''vjsaei
COMPANY. with iu gorgeous BttraoUons. 'isrataBiB

6o AltTlbTS. Eve's at B (sharp). Mat's. Wed Bat, at , t&H
ClilOKERINO HALL. TUA. ".H

kWnW rToOTs? " 'OHSATURDAY, NOV. ft. MATINliB AT 3.
Admission, g I. AUseaUgl.60. t?laeBH

T YCEUM TIIEATRE.-tT- H AVE. AND MD ST. - u '.AnanHlj Every evening at S. 15. SATURDAY MATINRK. S.?ftMTTll! W I And First AppearanoelTIlK WiFB.' wuaLHTJlit Wltlt. of the' h'lJpwfPi. 'I'SsBTI1K Wltflt.lNew Stock Oompany.lTliE Wlgg.' MM
THEATRE. Mb st. near 4th at.

" "HPOOLE'S 30c. Matlneee. Monday, Wed.. Bt.'a CKHwaILaok's theatre (iTikat dUama, .wHIN HIS POWER. l4SHwith original scenery and effect. BasH
PASTOR'S THEATRE. GOOD UESKBVarD J 'iHTONY Tuesday and Friday. ,abbTsbTs1

TONY PA8TOR HOME. BEATS, lasaiLITTLE TICI1, JOHN T.KELLY &SHand a full grand company. 23 OENTS. .oHBBBi

The Beason.
trroei las Pillitwrs CAreetcls.

Mamma Why do you always get up so cross, I
wonder, Jimmy T

Precocious Child It's 'cause yon make me go to
bed surly.

m m

After Every Election.
rosi rue.

'Tommy, "said the teacher, "canyon tell me
what obscurity 1st"

" Yea'm," replied Tommy ; "It'saplaee where
a good many people go after 'lection.,'

T

RELICS OF A STORMY TIME.
O

OLD REVOLUTIONARY FORTS LN THE UFrER
PART OF THE CITT.

The Aneltnt Encampment dronnd Near
Mount Hi. Vincent Earthworks Near
Mornlnaelde Park and a Itrdonbt at Har-
lem Mere The Old Tllork House In Cen-
tral Park Will Well l'rrservnl.

fffcv t I,SEKVANT strangers
. f I B who tnko n carriage
S. IP"! drivo through Central

. VI l'ark and out on tho

'ir ' 1 beautiful avonues
f which lead from It

towards tho north

eOtiiiJ f W0 struo't uy OCCO- -

tyWm 3g2M sk""1 relics Umt rccttU

X5 S''TlTl wnr t'mc8, Thoro aro
PiijBK-KC-i several in that part of
DarV' ?-- " 0 great pleasuro

"
V ground, and their

VyCtSanco with its present
PurP08es lg marked

'Vji-'- g enough to bo striking.
SoS I geTviMa Home of the old re-

mains of former forts
and ramparts havo been effaced by tho efforts
of tho Park Commissioners to beautify this
charming recreation ground of tho city, but
others havo been suffered to remain.

In the neighborhood of Mount St. Ylncont
down from tho hill towards the west was onco
" McQowan's Pass." In this vicinity an old
encampment ground wns unearthed bouio
twenty yenrs ago. It had been buried under
two foot of earth, but tho romaius of tho'
camp wero easily reoognlzod. An old fort
Bnd some earthworks aro also left In Ono
Hundred and Twcnty.third street, near
MorningBido Park. Bo, too, an old redoubt
and breastworks near Uarlom Hero wero not
tampered with.

But ono vory old land-
mark crowns tho highest point of tho Park at
Ono Hundred and Tenth street, facing Sov.
enth avenue. It dominates tho long stretches
of lovel ground to tho north, and tho stono
wall that runs along nt tho west, beyond tho
elevated road, moro of an elovated road hero
than anywhero in its course. Circling around
tho base of tho hill are tho brood carriage,
drive", that lead to tho Seventh avenuo exit.
At tho left a wooden sign-po- st at tho begin,
ning of n path which winds up tho gentle do.
ollvity bears tho Inscription t " To tho Block
House." So, too, on tho chart of Central
Park, In tho office of the Department of
Parks, this stono structure is called, " Block
Houso. 1812."

Tho history of those four stanch walls is
obscured by tho forgetfulness of generations,
which have hcoded It but little after its pur.
pose ceased. It is perfectly square The
four walls aro built of the commonest stone,
cemented with mortar. It Is not more than
twonty-tw- o or twenty-thro- e feet high, and it
has a firm hold on the ledgo of rock which
was selocted as its stout foundation. Time
has painted it with tho warm, soft tints of his
palette. The rich chocolate-brow- n glows
rosily when tho Betting sun bathes the old
walls in its dying beams, and their cold gray
is lit up by patches of lichens and mosses.
At several points tho woodbine has clambered
up its rough sides, clothing them In mantling
verduro during the heat of summer and folds
of royal scarlet in tho fall.

A coping slightly projects from the top,
which has been boarded over. On the west
side, whon the pedestrian mounts the last of
the ascending path, an iron door, painted a
dark green, refuses him ingress. A flight of
wooden steps, weather-staine- d and bare,
leads up to the door, and the square, white
walls look somewhat as if they wero n mauso-
leum. On each side except the west, thero
are two port-hole- s, through which the party
intrenched within could bring their old
flint-loc- to boar with murderous effect on
any invaders.

Tho inquisitive visitor, after ho has rattled
the heavy iron door to mako himself doubly
suro that admittance is denied him, will
Erobably walk around the old fort. Whon

a rough granite block on the
south side has been lifted up against the
wall, he will also doubtless mount the
friendly stone, grasp the sides of the port-
hole and endeavor to explore the dusky
Interior. The roof will be seen crossed by
rafters, bnt below he can hajdly peor. These
narrow slits in the thick walls ore the only
fioints whero light is admitted, and thev fall

theInterior. Tho walls are three
feet thick in solid masonry.

Although the old fort, or block-hous- as
one may prefer to style it, is on tho very crest
of the bills,it is hidden by the tree-top- s,

which press around it. The baro ledge on
which it is perched is swathed in broad bands
of emerald verduro during tbo hegday of
summer and soft masses of gold and scarlet

t hen the breath of autumn has touched the
luxuriant foliage. So its dim colors crop out
only hero and there through its brilliant set-
ting.

Springing from the roof is a flag-sta- ff on
which on Decoration Day and Fourth of
July tho veterans of 1812 and their descend-
ants raise tho Stars and Stripes. Until two
or three years ago Adjt. Joy Oould Warner
used to raise tho flag, but he is dead or too
old to nurse his patriotism in this way. His
mantle falls upon his descendants.

The quiet old walls will last for many a
generation unless vandal hands does what
tho enemies of other days could not achieve,
and lay them low.

TO BUILD A NEW OLUB-HOUS-

The New York Canoe Club's Old Quarter
Getting Too Small.

The New York Canoe Club has decided to
build a new olub-hous- o on Staten Island dnr-ln- g

the coming wintor. The matter has not
yet been brought officially before the club at
a rogular meeting, but will bo at tho annual
dinner. As inoBt of tho members are heartily
in favor of building a now houso, tho thing is
ob good as done.

The new club-hons- o will bo two stories
high, with canon racks on tho ground floor
nnd n parlor and other rooniH on tho Rooond
door. Knch member will havo a pritato
locker for tho storago of clothes and small
canon littingH and camp equipment.

There is somo doubt in tho minds of tho
club members concerning thu situ. Tho
present houso rests on a largo lmrgo, which
Is usually moored to a wharf at Tomp-kintnill- e,

S. I. As tho floor is con-
veniently near tho water many of thoi mom.
hers favor tlint stylo of building, but tho
goiicral idea seems to bo a pennanont loca-
tion on ground at the water's edge. If a
suitablo location con bo found tho houso will
bo built ,on land.

The new houso has been fonnd necessary
by reason of the Increasing membership of
tho club, which has crowded tho old quar-
ters to overflowing. As tho Now York Canoe
Club is tho oldest and most widoly known
cannolng organization in this country, and as
it takes tho leading part in international rac-
ing, a handsome now club-hous- o is badly
neoded. With tho new structure built, tho
club will be well qualified to cntortain its
English friends socially as well as in hard-foug-

races.

New York (llrla Who Shoot,
from a JVsw 1'erS f(r,)

Our most assiduously faahtonable girls aro not
shooting their own follies, bnt birds as they fly
or, at lean, thoy are trying to hit the winged game
with rifles. Out at Tuxedo, which Is the late
autumn resort of the Aitor set and their selected
followlng.gu lining is the favorite sport (or maidens
and joiiug matrons. Llght.dalnty, silver-mount-

weapons are reguclihlr popped off, and sumo-tim- es

a bird Is hit. A pretty little gamebagls
always bung at tho huntress's aide, and ihe never
returns without something In It; but there la a
scandalous rumor that the dead warblers are
bought rcadr-ih- from bojs who make a good
ncome transiently out or the fad.

DeMortuli Nil Mai Bonum.
frost fas.

First Citizen I say, old man, yon look ont opt
What's tho matter T

Second Citizen Matter T Oh, nothing. I've
been reading the most barefaced lies for a full
hour that's sill

First citizen Well, dear boy, theso are exciting
time election coming on, you know; and U you
read the papers
I IBecond Citizen Who said I'd been reading the
papers 7

First Cltlren What have yon been doing, then T
Second citizen Been walking In the cemetery.

Answers to Correspondent.
O. & 11. Mr. Barnum lives at Bridgeport, Conn.

Letters should be addressed to him at that place.
Jr. s. F. You will And the advertisements of

teaohera of boxing or wrestling In any one of the
sporting papers.

L. JC. K. No directory was ever compiled which
gave the names of all the sillori and 'the vessels on
which they sailed.

B. says (p. Sit): ' If the ace of hearts
Is led when hearts are not trumps, a player holding
no trump need not play a heart, "

ifarv. "My husband haa registered. Can I re-
move from my present residence to another resi-
dence In the same ward without fear I" Yes; yon
may move anywhere on the face of the earth with
out fear of the consequences. If yon do not move
out of the election district your husband may vote;
If you move out of the election district your hus-
band may not vote. A man may- - more a dozen
tlmea after he registers without losing his vote,
provided he moves within the election dlatrlot.


